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Summing Up the Evidence 


BY HAMLIN GARLAND 


[Editorial Note: The following is the concluding chapter of Mr. Hamlin 
Garland’s book Forty Years of Psychic Research, published and copyright 1936 
by the Macmillan Company. In the earlier chapters of the book—dwhich all 
students of the subject will be interested in reading—Mr. Garland gives detailed 
accounts of his extensive first-hand observations.] 


At this point I should like to have the reader recapitulate 
with me the most significant events of the foregoing plain 
narrative of my experiences. They may help to a clearer 
understanding of a most elusive problem. Let us take them 
up in the order of their appearance: 

First: In 1892, under test conditions, I heard the strings 
of a closed piano sound while my hand was on the lid. The 
strings were plucked in accordance with my dictation, now 
on the treble, now on the bass, keeping time to my whis- 
tling. 

Second: A year later under rigid test conditions, Prof. 
Dolbear, a distinguished physicist, and I, in his own study, 
with a psychic under our control and with no one else pres- 
ent but Mrs. Dolbear, secured the movement of books and 
other small objects without normal contact by the psychic. 
While her sleeves were nailed to her chair-arms, we saw 
the moving of a huge shadowy hand and arm above our 
heads. Hands at my request thumbed a book, and a box 
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was brought from a shelf at Mrs. Dolbear’s request. Not 
only were the psychic’s sleeves nailed to her chair, but her 
wrists were encircled by a silk thread of which the taut 
ends were held by Dolbear and myself. 

Third: In the home of B. O. Flower, with no one pres- 
ent but Mrs. Flower, the psychic, and ourselves, we ob- 
tained telekinetic movements of a megaphone and secured 
independent writing on sheets of paper two yards from the 
utmost normal reach of the psychic; and as a final test, we 
secured writing on a sheet of paper while we controlled both 
the psychic’s wrists, which were in addition bound by tape 
stitched to her sleeves and nailed to her chair-arms. 

Fourth: In full sunlight, on slates untouched by either 
the psychic or myself, I received messages in varying script 
and signed by differing personalities; and while alone with 
the same psychic and rigidly controlling her hands and her 
feet, I saw the soaring flight of a megaphone. 

Fifth: With Henry Fuller as my assistant, I secured 
from another medium, in a sunlight room, seven bars of 
music written on folded slates,, while they were in my own 
hands or in Fuller’s hands, at a distance of six feet from the 
psychic sitting immovably in full view, some of this music 
being recorded on the slates while they were under my 
foot. All of it came without contact by the psychic, and 
corrections were suggested by a voice which appeared to 
come from the air. The speaker claimed to be my friend 
the composer Edward MacDowell. 

Sixth: In a sunlit room while I held the corners of the 
closed end of a thick pad of Manila paper, with the psychic’s 
fingers merely touching the closed end of the pad, I ob- 
tained on several pages in the middle of the pad, written 
messages; and later, in the center of a four-hundred-page 
book (selected at random from the shelves of a library 
which the psychic had never before entered), I obtained 
writing while the closed book was held in my two hands, a 
grasp which I never relaxed for one moment. 

Seventh: In the presence of a psychic whose wrists were 
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encircled with tape and nailed to his chair, I secured writ- 
ing in the center of the table utterly out of his reach; and 
while he was thus nailed to his chair-arms and his right 
hand controlled by a sitter, I felt on my left arm the grip of 
a strong right hand. I saw this hand dart from a cloud 
of blue vapor before the psychic’s breast and raise a glass 
of water to his lips. On another occasion, while the psych- 
ic’s wrists were nailed to his chair and his little finger was 
linked with mine, his undershirt was tossed across the ta- 
ble. The psychic said it had been taken off his body while 
thus controlled. 

Eighth: From a woman psychic while under my con- 
trol with her sleeves nailed to the arms of her chair, I 
secured on a sheet of paper the print of two large hands, 
and on wax the print of a thumb which was neither that of 
the psychic nor that of any other member of the circle. 
In the red light of a lamp, I placed a gag in the mouth of 
this psychic, and while my hand was on her head, she pro- 
duced (or helped to produce) a voice which did not issue 
from her lips, a voice which loudly sang. 

While she was still controlled by my nails and tape, in- 
visible hands in complete darkness picked minute objects 
from the floor, described them accurately, and afterward 
placed them in my hand. Invisible hands pulled my hair, 
touched my fingers, and at last a large hand showed itself 
under my eyes moving about above an illuminated pad. 

I group these observed phenomena at this point not be- 
cause they are more interesting than many others I have 
witnessed, but because they were secured in small circles, 
under my own test conditions. If they did not happen, then 
my testimony on any phenomenon in the world about me 
has not the slightest value to me or to my readers. 

I shall begin my discussion of them by admitting that 
they, and many others I have recorded, were all in the 
nature of “stunts,” as if the invisibles were intent upon 
amazing me rather than converting me. I use the word 
“stunt” in its popular sense, a display of skill in the execu- 
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tion of a difficult task; but describing these phenomena by 
a slang term does not lessen their essential mystery. 

They should have astonished me, but in truth they did 
not. On the contrary they took place so naturally, so qui- 
etly, that I studied them without the slightest feeling of 
awe or even surprise. 

Magical as they may seem, incredible as they are, they 
happened exactly as I have described them, and were re- 
corded at the time without taking into account the aspects 
which religious beliefs had given them. In this chronicle 
I have attempted to present each event clearly and without 
prejudice for or against the spiritualtisic theory. All I ask 
of the reader is a like dispassionate judgment of my chron- 
icle. I repeat: If my testimony is of no value on these 
phenomena, it is of no value in any other of my experi- 
ences. I merely state what I saw and heard as in my “Af- 
ternoon Neighbors” I have recorded the words and faces of 
my fellow writers and artists. 


II 

While it would not be quite true to say that as an inves- 
tigator I am at the point from which I started forty-five 
years ago, I shall no doubt disappoint some of my readers 
when I confess to a state of doubt. I rest my case, not for 
lack of other evidence but for the reason that, having 
brought my investigation to date, I feel the need of putting 
my experiences on record at this time in their proper order 
and in more detail than I have hitherto been able to do. I 
have no intention of adding to the discussion of this most 
vital subject. My interest will continue, indeed it will deep- 
en with my days; but I shall leave elucidation to others. 

The shadow of death, once so remote, has become a cloud 
across my pathway, so close that I can almost touch it with 
my hand. Questions which are wholly “academic” at thirty- 
one, become concretely personal at seventy-five. The prob- 
lem of survival has for me, today, a significance which it 
did not have when I began my researches forty-five years 
ago. 
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With the rapidly diminishing circle of my relatives and 
friends, I find myself increasingly lonely, reflective. Already 
the larger part of my generation have become intangible, 
and many of those who remain on the earth are seeking, 
like myself, some evidence, some assurance of a life beyond 
the black deep whose waters they must soon cross. That I 
should welcome a hail from that dim other shore, is true, 
but the voice must be real and not imaginary. 

As I bring this record of many years experiments to a 
close, I am urged by my friends to state my conclusions. 
To them I must reply: “I have no conclusions. I am still 
the seeker, the questioner.” I can only put into this final 
chapter some of my convictions along with a candid state- 
ment of the intellectual barriers which have thus far pre- 
vented me from an acceptance of the spirit hypothesis. 

I do this in a mood of sincere regret. I wish I could end 
this book with a triumphant song of victory, but I can not 
do so. 

That these phenomena are psychodynamic, that the com- 
munications I have recorded may be wholly due to a blend- 
ing of the thought (conscious or unconscious ) of the sitters 
and the psychic, may be true. The so-called “guides” indi- 
cate this. They speak as the medium imagines they would 
speak. “Lincoln” has a marked German accent when the 
psychic chances to be German, and “Thomas Paine” re- 
grets his deistic utterances as the Christian medium thinks 
he should do. 

In saying this I am not accusing any medium of fraud; 
quite the contrary. Most of the mediums I have studied 
have impressed me with their simple sincerity. Many were 
deeply religious, holding their gift to be sacred. With ben- 
evolent intention to console, they delivered only pleasing 
messages. They almost always responded to the desires of 
their patrons. 

It is for these reasons that they continue to report in 
glad detail the doings of our friends “on the other side.” 
Sir Oliver Lodge in his book “Raymond” quotes his dead 
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son as saying that life goes on with him very much as it did 
on earth. | 

There is in this material concept of the spirit world some- 
thing of the wistful charm of “The Land of Youth” in 
Celtic mythology, in whose air no one grows old—the home 
of the Siddhi. 

I should like to share this faith. I should like to believe 
that my father and mother, in restored youth, are walking 
a new and lovely country, feeding on astral fruits and 
grains while waiting for me to join them—but alas! I can 
not compass such a belief. I can not find the passage 
through the hillside into the changeless “‘realm of the Shee.” 

In writing of my doubts, I have no wish to weaken any 
other man’s faith; I am merely stating the reasons which 
prevent me from accepting the spiritist interpretation of 
psychic phenomena, phenomena which I have abundantly 
proven to exist—TI am still questioning the identity of the 
manifesting intelligences. My dissent is not upon the phe- 
nomena but upon their interpretation. I am seeking an 
explanation of their production (and their establishment 
as facts) before platting the fourth dimension or listing 
the occupations and recreations of those who inhabit it. 

Another of these barriers to my acceptance of these 
spirit messages, is the language in which they are expressed. 
Caesar writing a message in English on a slate in Wash- 
ington is absurd. Why should Napoleon speak to a German 
dentist in Detroit rather than to an Italian historian? 

There is a certain logic in a colloquy between Confucius 
and Dr. Whymant, for Whymant understood the Chinese 
language of two thousand years ago; but there is no logic 
in a Chinese philosopher addressing himself to me, for I 
know nothing of his history or his tongue. It may be that 
this amazing dialogue with “Confucius” was only a drama- 
tization, an episode born of Dr. Whymant’s knowledge of 
Chinese literature drawn out by some unknown power in 
the medium. 


I am troubled also by the problem of personal ubiquity. 
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It is possible that Doyle could be heard by a thousand spir- 
itualistic circles at the same moment (the radio has made 
that credible) ; but that he should be able to broadcast dif- 
fering messages at the same identical moment, is to me 
unthinkable. Time may be the fourth dimension, but my 
dull mind can not grasp the concept of two differing mes- 
sages finding expression at precisely the same moment. 

Then, too, the theory of growth, of development in the 
spirit world gives me pause. A friend tells me that his 
daughter who died when a child of three, manifests her 
spirit return by roguishly untying his shoestrings, just as 
she used to do forty years ago. I listen, but it is to me a 
fairy story with a heartache in it. 

If this spirit is now a woman of forty-three, I feel it un- 
likely that she would retain her childish relationship to her 
father, or that she would remember and practice this prank 
of her childhood. It is easier for me to conceive that she is a 
creation of his own mind. 

Still other questions crowd for answer. How shall we 
smooth out in the spirit world the tangled relationships of 
this? What becomes of divorced wives and recreant hus- 
bands? To whom shall the widows and widowers belong? 
At what point does hope of reunion with a beloved first 
wife change to that of a second or third wife? 

These and many other embarrassing and even humorous 
complications arise from the spiritualist’s concept of life 
after death. The most baffling of all of these is the in- 
ability of science to draw a line between the lowest man 
and the noblest animal; and I find myself unable to affirm 
that the African pygmy survives death while the gorilla and 
the lion vanish with their bones. In the long procession of 
life from the oyster to man, science finds no point where an 
immortal “soul’ suddenly develops. Modern biology says 
there 7s no point where an immortal soul suddenly enters. 
One form of life shades into another. From the amoeba to 
man is an endless chain. 


This being so, I am confronted by a still more insoluble 
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problem. If we deny animal immortality but declare that 
all the men of all the ages have survived death, we are in- 
volved in a shoreless sea of human spirits. The ranks of 
the dead are incalculable. 

Geologists estimate that man has been on this earth, in 
something like his present form, for a million years. Dur- 
ing this time billions of ape-men, cave-dwellers, stone-wield- 
ers, and metal-workers have lived and died. Shall we grant 
that they have all survived death? Or shall we say that 
only those survived who possessed ethical attributes ? 

I am unable to draw this line. I can not define the law 
of survival. 

If I confine the problem to humankind during what is 
called historic times, | am appalled. The number of intelli- 
gent human beings who have lived and died during the last 
ten thousand years is beyond computation. Consider the 
waves of men who have swept across and around this plan- 
et, hungering, mating, murdering each after his kind! 
What has become of these souls? these billions of individual 
men? Are the millions of satyrs, war-lords, assassins, rap- 
ists, murderers, cannibals, and savages who formed a large 
part of this innumerable host entitled to immortality? Shall 
we grant that the torturer survives equally with his vic- 
tim? Can we say of the men of one age that they lived 
beyond the decay of their flesh, and of those of another 
age that they perished as the grass? 

Unless the past is wholly imaginary, these problems re- 
main. 

Survival, as I see it, is not dependent upon good words 
nor upon the acceptance of any religious faith; it is based 
ona natural law. With me, it is not a question of the fate 
of an individual, nor even of a race, but of all living crea- 
tures. Evolution is a continuous process. I can find no 
chasm between man and animals. 

Survival therefore comes down to a question of the per- 
sistence of force. It is not a privilege granted to a few, it 
is all-embracing, a principle inherent in every form of sen- 























Summing Up the Evidence [117 


tient life. Many other great and clear thinkers profess and 
defend personal survival, but I can not achieve it. I wish 
I could. 

Others who believe in personal survival seem not dis- 
turbed by questions which trouble me. Where do these un- 
numbered quadrillions of discarnate spirits dwell? Where 
in our universe can space be found to shelter and nourish 
them? What concept of heaven (or hell) is vast enough to 
contain them? 

Admitting that our concept of space is illusory, and that 
our divisions of time are merely local, founded upon the 
movements of our planets (minute specks moving among 
the stars), I find no room for universal spirit persistence 
and growth. 

Development as well as survival must be considered. It 
is an inescapable law of life. Nothing is static. In most of 
the individual lives of the myriads of men and women of 
recorded time, we find birth, growth, and in many cases old 
age—with death coming to all. Each child who lived, de- 
veloped an individual character, a separate entity. He knew 
that he was neither a stone nor a clod. He counted himself 
a man, distinct from the animal world. This consciousness 
of self varied in clarity from a vague feeling to a defined 
faith. 

For the most part savage races have believed in some 
form of life after death—their burial customs bear witness 
to that. But to me there is something incredible, something 
monstrous in this concept of universal survival. I confess 
that my notions of space and time are not wide enough to 
contain these Happy Hunting Grounds. I am not able to 
comprehend even the fourth dimension. “Time,” some say, 
“is the fourth dimension.” That does not enlighten me nor 
console me. As a three-dimensional being I can make noth- 
ing of these higher concepts. 

The considerations I have thus outlined may not trouble 
others, but they have increasing weight with me—I ack- 
nowledge bafflement. When in the quiet of my study I con- 
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verse with invisibles who claim to be my discarnate friends 
and relatives, occupying some other dimension, I am al- 
most persuaded of their reality. For the moment I con- 
cede the possibility of their persistence, especially when their 
voices carry, movingly, characteristic tones and their mes- 
sages are startlingly intimate. At such times they seem 
souls of the dead veritably reimbodied. They jest with me 
about their occupations. They laugh at my doubts, quite in 
character. They touch me with their hands. But after they 
have ceased to whisper and I recall the illimitable vistas of 
the stars, these phantasms of my dead, like all other human 
beings, barbaric or civilized, are as grains of dust in a cos- 
mic whirlwind. In the light of the sun the fourth dimen- 
sion, like the medieval maps of heaven and hell, withers to 
a fantastic mathematical formula. 

I am aware that a great philosopher has publicly said, 
“Death is but an episode in life’”—and this I should like to 
believe; but I sometimes wonder whether it would be well 
for us to reach a definite assurance of immortality. What 
effect would it have on our ethical standards? It may be 
that we are destined to be forever seeking that assurance. 
For twenty thousand years we have been asking, “If a man 
die shall he live again?”’—and it may be that we must con- 
tinue to seek an answer. It is, to me, the most vital of all 
subjects of research, more important to me than a demon- 
stration of the existence of the Cosmic Ray or the cracking 
of an electron. Assurance if it comes will be the result not 
of reading but of experiment. 

In conclusion therefore, I plead for a study of these phe- 
nomena without taking into account the aspects which be- 
liefs have given them. The human organism should be 
studied in all its manifestations like any other form of 
organized matter. To say of any psychic phenomenon, “Tt 
is not subject to laboratory enquiry,” is unscientific and ab- 
surd. Our Eddingtons and our Millikans should be aiding 
us to an understanding of the phenomena with which this 
volume is concerned, not as the basis for a new religion but 
as an extension of biological truth. 
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Now, finally, if you ask me bluntly, “What is the present 
status of your belief?” I must repeat that I am still the 
experimentalist, the seeker, and that I find myself most in 
harmony with those who say: “All these movements, voices, 
forms, are biodynamic in character. They are born of cer- 
tain unknown powers of the human organism. They are 
thought-forms—resultants of mind controlling matter. 
They all originate in the séance room and have not been 
proven to go beyond it.” 

If you ask how it is that these ectoplastic phantasms 
speak thus pertinently and often in opposition to the think- 
ing of the circle, I must answer, “I do not know.” That 
“the composer” was a product of my own brain combined 
with that of Fuller, seems probable; but I can not tell you 
how he came to speak nor why his thought persisted in op- 
position to ours. 

That these ectoplasmic phantasms are due to some occult 
power working through the medium, is possible; and it may 
be argued that the form thus shaped, existing and active for 
ten minutes outside the body, may, under favoring condi- 
tions, continue to live and act for an indefinite period. This 
is a fair inference, and I am willing that the reader shall 
make the most of it. I may come to that position myself 
as the evidence grows in power. 

There is no farther wall in any science. Men will be dis- 
covering new facts in nature a thousand years from now 
just as they are finding out new natural laws today. The 
human organism will never be completely weighed, meas- 
ured, and diagrammed. It is a microcosm of the universe. 
There will always be a field of unexplored biology. Beyond 
the fourth dimension other dimensions will allure men who 
are insatiably curious, those to whom the unknown is at 
once a challenge and a way of escape. We know a little 
now, we shall know a little more a century hence—but death 
will still be the ultimate insoluble mystery. 











D. D. Home 


An Unpublished Testimony, and Some Considerations 


BY DR. EUGENE OSTY 


(Continued from Last Issue) 


After having read what D. D. Home was like, in the 
resumé given above by M. de Vesme, after having taken 
the illuminating record of Princess Metternich into con- 
sideration, where every word shows a tenacious but more 
than shaken scepticism, a number of reflections come to 
mind. “Here is a medium who worked in full light; then 
would he have been stupid enough to draw his foot from 
his shoe and touch the Emperor with it under the eyes of 
all the audience? ... Gifted with the ability to produce 
really formidable phenomena—even supposing it were by 
trickery—would he have been willing to simulate, so gro- 
tesquely, a simple touch? . . . Preceded by a considerable 
reputation and never having reaped the slightest profit from 
his gift, would he have compromised his honor and the gift 
which he attributed to it by this petty and necessarily 
dubious phenomenon? And all this in an audience with 
the Emperor, who could punish him severely for the 
insolence ?” 

With anything less than formal proofs of the actual 
occurrence of this reported incident, one must conclude— 
all experience in matters of the sort leads to it—that this 
was a case of false rumor, easily accepted by persons who 
had seen nothing, and spreading by word-of-mouth report 
with the customary distortions. 

Now this story of Princess Metternich’s, as well as the 
unpublished testimony I am about to report, show that the 
anecdote of Home’s being caught in open fraud at the 


Court, so far from being true, was never anything but 
pure invention. 
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For is it not plainly evident, that if Home had played the 
comedy at the Tuileries that malignity has broadcast, the 
Princess, whose memoirs were written much later, would 

ave known of it, and, knowing it, would have mentioned 
it? Friend and confidante of the Imperial pair and sharing 
aimost daily their intimate life, how could she not have 
known an episode which would have explained the apparent 
mystery which troubled her for such a long while, and must 
certainly have been the subject of many subsequent conver- 
sations with her royal friends?. 

And if she had been told of it, how can it be supposed 
that this sceptical woman whose judgments seem never to 
have spared anyone, would have made an exception of 
Home, who was never anything more in her eyes than a 
passing worker of wonders? Let us remember that the 
conclusion of her report was this: “Douglas Home has now 
joined the innumerable galaxy of those whom he called ‘the 
departed’. Was he an evoker of spirits or a conjurer, a 
charlatan or a magnetizer? I do not dare to pronounce 
judgment. All that I can say is that my husband and I 
always had the impression of watching astonishing and in- 
explicable feats of conjuring, and that our opinion was 
shared by the Emperor and Empress, as well as by all the 
persons who witnessed these séances.” 

In the case of this distinguished lady, not at all hospitable 
to a type of phenomenon which actually clashed with her 
religious beliefs, do these phrases not signify clearly that 
if Home had been a charlatan, not the Emperor, nor the 
Empress, nor her husband, nor herself, nor any or all those 
who witnessed the séances, would have been left troubled 
by ths feeling of having seen something inexplicable? Her 
state of mind before the mystery of things which she her- 
self saw shows plainly that any suspicious circumstance 
would have caused her to reject the strange, and, for her, 
inadmissible mediumistic spectacles. 


To the Princess’ testimony I can now add anéther, that 
of M. Marcel Le Roy Dupré. | 
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In the course of one of his conversations with the Em- 
press Eugénie, M. Marcel le Roy Dupré, knowing of 
Home’s mediumistic history and of the alleged incident at 
the Tuileries, spoke to the Empress of this incident and 
asked her whether it was true or false. 

I asked M. Le Roy Dupré to draw up a note recording 
his recollection of the matter with precision. Here is the 
note which he sent me: 


November 26, 1934. 
My dear friend: 


The Empress Eugénie, during the last years of her long 
life, retained, together with her curiosity about everything, 
full clarity and firmness of mind. About events and people 
of the present, and the past, she spoke, no matter what they 
might be, with an equanimity, a serenity, which might 
almost have been taken for indifference, if one had not 
known the pride, the nobility and also the ardor of her 
character. 

When, following the war, during which she never left 
England, we again saw her (not without some apprehen- 
sion) a day or two before she left for Spain, where shortly 
after she encountered death—that other majesty!—we 
found her almost the same, physically a little bowed, her 
sight dimmer, but with intelligence intact, quick wit, and 
ready conversation. 

We—nmy wife and I—were alone with her, listening with 
admiration. To interrupt an interview which had gone on 
for two hours it was necessary for a friend of the house- 
hold to come and tell her respectfully that it was time to 
leave. She still insisted on accompanying us on foot, 
through her garden, to the Cap Martin road, talking prac- 
tically all the way, leaning on a cane. She was 93 years 
old! 

This is said so that no one can suppose that her critical 
sense or her memory had weakened. She admitted the 
reality of some paranormal phenomena, citing precise and 
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circumstantial examples—one, among others, particularly 
moving, relating to her son’s tomb in Zululand—but not 
without herself suggesting and discussing the possibility of 
quite ordinary explanations. 

I no longer remember whether, without a direct question, 
I led the interview around to the subject, or whether the 
Empress mentioned it spontaneously, nor whether the gist 
of the matter, which I have retained, was enlarged upon. 
It is more than fifteen years since that day! But I remem- 
ber that she affirmed the falsity of the widespread rumor 
that Home, in a séance at the Tuileries, succeeded in putting 
his foot, first drawn from his shoe, under the table into 
the Emperor’s hand according to some, on his knees accord- 
ing to others. The Empress seemed even a little shocked 
that such an audacious and gross lack of respect for a 
reigning sovereign could be supposed possible; and, more- 
over, for so many unlikely reasons. But that is not for 
me to discuss... 

I was led to believe, further, that this invention was not 
immediately contemporaneous with the séance. If it were 
true, it would have spread rapidly. Now my father told 
me that considerably later, at the request of my mother, who 
was interested in these phenomena, then hardly known and 
scarcely examined, he went to look for Home, in Paris, 
in order to bring him to see her. He did not succeed, as 
Home was, I think, just leaving France. But an anecdote 
about any subterfuge would naturally have prevented my 
father from taking this step. A minimum presumption! 


’ Marcet Le Roy Dupre. 


Now let us come back to the Princess Metternich’s book. 
It holds a psychological lesson which it is important to 
learn. 

Let us remember with what insistence the Princess al- 
ways emphasizes in her report the fact that Home invari- 
ably produced his phenomena in full light, that he remained 
sitting in the midst of his audience, always in plain view; 
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that the places where the phenomena were produced were 
generally out of his reach (crystals swinging, chairs mov- 
ing on all sides, raps on a distant table, mysterious hands 
tightly grasped far from the medium, etc.); that an ac- 
cordion bought on the spur of the moment, held in one hand, 
in the middle of a lighted room under the eyes of a sceptical 
audience, by the Princess Metternich, herself constantly 
suspicious, began not merely to move a little, not merely to 
give forth a few sounds, but to play an air so touching and 
so well executed that many of the audience had tears in 
their eyes. All these phenomena were verified in England 
with the use of laboratory apparatus, by William Crookes. 

Where is the conjuror who will undertake to produce 
these phenomena under the same conditions and in a place 
which he is entering for the first time? 

If, like the Princess Metternich, I had witnessed séances 
conforming exactly to her report, it would have been im- 
possible for me to write at the end of a statement: “Was 
he (Home) an evoker of spirits or a conjurer, a charlatan 
or a magnetizer?” That is no longer prudence, it is sheer 
unconsciousness. When, after relating such facts, with 
such a complete confirmation of the conditions and such 
assurances as to the ease of observation, one can ask oneself 
whether he has been the victim of a charlatan, I believe 
that one must be uncertain of one’s own existence. And 
yet, the Princess relates her other memories without worry- 
ing as to their being well-founded! 

Another curious psychological spectacle is presented by 
the writer of the preface. M. Marcel Dunan presents the 
Princess Metternich as a woman of subtle and deep intelli- 
gence, of astonishing memory, almost infallible and of abso- 
lute veracity, which, he says, there is no reason to doubt. 
M. Dunan who, of course, read attentively all the chapters 
of the Souvenirs, gives a 53-page résumé of the events in 
which the Princess participated. 

It would seem that reading of the séances with Home 
might have made him think that such phenomena perhaps 
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existed, that if they existed they contained the secret of 
life; and that in consequence the persons who produced 
them merited respect and study. M. Marcel Dunan did not 
deduce this from his reading. Here is all the chapter on 


Home suggested to him: “... Later we see her (the Prin- 
cess) discover Wagner ... present Gounod and Liszt to 
one another ... and even undergo her initiation into spiri- 


tualism with the American charlatan Douglas Home .. .” 

I have not written this article to rehabilitate D. D. Home. 
Personally, I have nothing to bring to the debate. With 
regard to Home I am a simple reader of what has been 
written about him. Nevertheless, I have thought it right, 
in this matter, to let it be known, by reference to these 
Souvenirs of Princess Metternich, and M. Marcel Le Roy 
Dupré’s interview with the Empress Eugénie, that the in- 
cident of Home’s being caught in open fraud at the Tui- 
leries seems never to have happened. 

If a mere lie, as it appears, the product of the prevalent 
hostility toward the supernormal, has nullified all the bio- 
logical and psychological significance of Home’s medium- 
istic powers, it is enough to make one despair of human 
intelligence. 

The genuine and powerful producers of supernormal 
physical phenomena are very rare. Each century seems to 
produce, or to bring to light, but a very few. In the history 
of mediumship Home appears to have been, in his degree, 
unique. It needed only an anonymous rumor, contrary to 
the truth of the facts, to make his passing through this 
world—and even across the field of science, since the great 
physicist William Crookes studied him and published his 
findings—vain; to destroy all the benefit of that passing! 

And such indeed, taking it all in all, is the recurrent 
drama of the so-called physical side of metapsychics. False- 
hood is an atmosphere from which the subject seems unable 
to emerge. Rare indeed are those mediums who are gen- 
uine producers of objective phenomena; comparatively fre- 
quent the practiced frauds who are followed by the credu- 
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lous masses. The imitation, which abounds, discredits the 
genuine which is rare. And no sooner does it seem, owing to 
the efforts of some very powerful medium or especially 
capable investigators, that the genuine must finally be estab- 
lished, than the falsehood arises which again beclouds the 
atmosphere. And the whole thing must be begun over. 

For this reason, undoubtedly, those who have seen the 
real thing and are abundantly certain of it, dare not, for 
the most part, express their certainty. Their fear of human 
falsehood hampers them. They have escaped from medium- 
istic lies by taking every care to see that they are not dealing 
with a quack; they are far less certain of being able to 
escape from the lies which sooner or later will inevitably 
arise to throw suspicion on the facts which they have veri- 
fied. To reconcile their certainty, their honesty, with self- 
protection, we see them, as in the case of the Princess Met- 
ternich, giving out accounts which show their certainty at 
the same time that they give out dubious conclusions. This 
can be seen in the history of D. D. Home, and also of 
Eusapia Palladino, Guzik, and several others. 

There is still much to be done toward the improvement of 
the human head. 


[The above article has been translated 
from “La Revue Métapsychique.” | 




















A Letter from England 


BY DR. NANDOR FODOR 


Research Officer, International Institute for Psychical Research 


London, March. 
GHOSTS IN THE NEWS 


I do not know how far the American press concerns itself with 
ghosts but it is patent to every newspaper reader that in the English 
press they are very much in the news. This holds good not only 
for the popular press which is only after a sensational story but also 
for the serious papers. It wiil still be remembered that when the 
excitement over the Saragossa Ghost was at its height in Spain, the 
London Times published half a page of photographs of the haunted 
house, and the ghost’s doings were reported in almost daily cable- 
grams. Nor did The Times stand alone. The eminence of editorial 
discussion was given to the ghost in the Morning Post and in the 
Manchester Guardian. It is true, though, that the poltergeist, which 
carries on in daylight and in the presence of many witnesses, enjoys 
a unique position. It is almost respectable. The belief in it is no 
longer taboo. He who doubts this statement should consult the 
February 29th issue of The Times Literary Supplement. The whole 
front page and three full columns on the second page are devoted to 
a review of the International Institute’s Bulletin on Historic 
Poltergeists. 

In Quest of the Racketing Spirit is the title under which a long 
and extremely learned article, (with details of some cases that escaped 
Dr. Carrington’s notice in making his compilation) makes out an 
unprecedented case for ghostly disturbances. In dealing with my 
contriution to the Bulletin on the Saragossa Ghost, the reviewer 
admits that I seem “justified in urging that the solution of ‘an un- 
conscious ventriloquist’ suggested in this case is not very intelligible”. 

Watching the press for the report of psychic happenings as I do, 
the conciusion is being forced upon me that poltergeist phenomena 
are by no means so rare as they are generally supposed to be. Owing 
to ignorance on the part of the afflicted, the phenomena only get 
into the news when they prove very annoying and even then are often 
suppressed by Catholic publishers who still believe that the Devil is 
behind it: all, I must admit that in a more devil-ridden age such a 
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conclusion might have been difficult to escape. Here is a case, for 
instance, from Hungary. In the house of Dr. Kalman Toth, District 
Judge of Szolnok, unaccountable noises and footsteps were heard. 
Soon, a two year old girl was found being tormented by needles. 
Then the breaking of crockery and window panes began. There was 
another child in the house, aged six years, who was apparently 
unafflicted. Things grew so bad that Mrs. Toth and the two children 
fled from the house. The Judge and Dr. Heinrich, a sceptical court 
notary, stayed behind for a night. The poltergeist arranged a pri- 
vate entertainment for Dr. Heinrich’s benefit. But Dr. Heinrich 
did not take to its kindly. When (simulating deep sleep by snoring 
so as to trap the marauder) something cold touched his forehead, 
he fired from under the cover two revolver shots in the direction of 
the touch. He made a kill. A perfectly good enamel pot was found 
shot right through. But here is the strange part of the story. The 
pot came from the bath room, and the door of the bath room was 
locked. Dr. Heinrich then saw the chandelier swinging in full 
electric light and a thick bottle of wine flew up from the floor and 
shattered itself on the wall with a tremendous explosion. His 
courage ebbed away and he fled the house followed by Dr. Toth. 
The ghost, it appears, was satisfied with the honors of the fray and, 
instead of following them, went after Dr. Toth’s family. I will 
quote from the signed statement of Dr. Toth, handed to Mr. Karoly 
Rothy, Hungary’s veteran psychical researcher: 


“In the evening, the electric light went out while there was 
nothing wrong with the street lights or the neighbor’s lights. 
My father-in-law and my wife, with my two children, wanted to 
leave the house but were held back by some strong pressure 
which was accompanied by an ice-cold draft. With difficulty 
they got as far as the court-yard. There they felt as if they 
were being strangled. My father-in-law shouted in terror, “God 
help us!’ The cry was followed by three loud crashes and a 
penetrating smell of sulphur. The cry was heard by the wife 
of a Railway inspector, Szikla; other friends and neighbors 
gathered around quickly and all devoutly prayed.” 


The setting for the devil-minded was as perfect as could be wished. 
Fortunately, Dr. Toth was not so inclined. Instead of excorcism, 
he agreed to experiment with trance mediums. The result was highly 
satisfactory. After a furious struggle, the ghost promised to leave 
the house in peace. Dr. Toth says noises are still heard, the chande- 
lier swings from time to time, the floor boards are still restless, but 
the worst, thank God, is over. 
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THE TALKING MONGOOSE 


Talking of the devil, one cannot omit dwelling on the strange 
story of the talking mongoose of Glen Maye, Isle of Man; a story 
which savors of all the elements of mediaeval witchcraft trials. It 
is the only modern case where the poltergeist (assuming that this 
is the correct explanation) appears in the guise of a “familiar”. I 
understand that Mr. Harry Price in collaboration with Mr. Lambert, 
editor of The Listener, is about to issue a book on the case, pre- 
sumably dismissing it as entirely hallucinatory. Mr. Price had 
visited the place, Mr. James T. Irving’s farm, but the mongoose 
would not oblige him and, so the story goes, protested against his 
coming. The mongoose, who answers to the name of Gef, is never 
seen but may be heard talking all over the house. He is bilingual, 
speaking in a high-pitched voice both English and Hindustani. He 
does not like psychic researchers or journalists. He knows of things 
that happen elsewhere and has all the repertoire of the poltergeist 
at his command. For six months he terrorized Mr. Irving, his wife 
and their eighteen year old daughter, Voirrey, by throwing things 
about. Now he is more friendly because he is treated as a boarder. 
Every night food and water are placed for him on the top of a beam 
which runs under the ceiling in Voirrey’s bedroom. By the morning, 
the food disappears. The mongoose shows his gratitude by catching 
rabbits for the family. Mr. Richard Lewis says in the Sunday 
Dispatch, March 1st, 1936: “His excited voice will be heard: ‘Got 
a rabbit.” He will tell them where to find it—sometimes a long 
walk away. It is always there,—neatly strangled. Gef has explained 
that he kills them with his hands. The rabbits never show any marks 
of teeth, and Gef will not eat them himself.” 

Gef insists that he is an animal. He savs he is eighty-three years 
old, that he had heen in India, that he is a mixture of tree and 
marsh mongoose, that his existence is physical. that he must have 
food to live on, that he always understood human speech, that he 
learned to speak it from the Irvings and that he cannot explain his 
powers of doing or seeing things. 


A VAMPIRE GHOST? 


T could add many other fascinating stories on ghosts. There is 
the horrible black cloud which has driven out Mr. David Jones, a 
foreman in the Wainllwyd Collieries, South Wales, from the house 
which he and his family occupied for five years; and there is the 
case from Germany vouched for by Professor Dr. A. F. Ludwig, 
of the choking ghost of Ebersberg. The case has an extraordinary 
















130] Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research 


feature. As reported in the October 1935 issue of the Munich 
Natur und Kultur those who, by sleeping in the haunted room, expe- 
rience the sensation of being strangled by an invisible influence, 
are so much depleted of vitality that it takes them several days to 
recover. The manifestations always become stronger after an expe- 
rience of this nature befalls someone. It appears as if the ghost 
drew power from his victims. A five year old child often sees the 
form of a dark man grow out of the floor and the cat flies in terror 
from the haunted room. 

That the time may come when haunted houses will be much in 
demand, seems to be indicated by a Wanted advertisement which 
recently appeared in the magazine Lady. It reads: “To rent by 
advertizer interested in psychic manifestations, a genuine haunted 
house, furnished or unfurnished; state nature of hauntings, town 
or country.” I am not sure whether it is not Mr. Will Goldston, 
the famous magician, who is behind this ad. In the December issue 
of his Magical Quarterly he says that for the past five years he has 
been searching for a ghost. He is willing to pay, on behalf of the 
Psychic Investigation Council of the Magician’s Club, three thousand 
pounds for a genuine haunted house. If it is not he himself who 
placed the ad., perhaps a keen businessman is behind it. After all, 
three thousand pounds is a lot of money and haunted houses are not 
yet sold with premiums. A good deal of profit could be made if the 
house were found and Mr. Goldston could be made to “cough up”. 


COMING CONGRESSES 


Two International Congresses will be held next year. The sixth 
International Congress for Psychical Research will sit in Budapest 
in August and the sixth congress of the International Spiritualist 
Federation in Glasgow in September. The place of Mr. Carl Vett, 
who was organizing secretary of the psychical research congresses 
until after the last meeting in Oslo, has been filled by Dr. Tenhaeff, 
Lecturer in Parapsychology at Utrecht University, Holland. I had 
the pleasure of meeting him in Oslo and gladly pay homage to his 
erudition and capabilities which, I feel confident, will be manifest in 
the field of organization too. The Spiritualist Congress will, perhaps, 
draw more visitors as psychic life is very intense in England and in 
Scotland. Promises of lectures and personal attendance have been 
received from Signor Bozzano of Italy and Dr. Crandon of Boston. 
It is confidently hoped that Dr. Crandon will be accompanied by 
“Margery”. The International Institute for Psychical Research 
would be more than pleased to have the pleasure and privilege of a 
few sittings if that would be generously granted. 
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TWO DEATHS 


The loss of Mrs. Sidgwick and Everard Fielding will be greatly 
regretted by the world of psychical research. Mrs. Sidgwick, the 
sister of the late Premier, Lord Balfour, was one of the founders, 
with Professor Sidgwick, of the Society for Psychical Research. A 
very sceptical and able investigator, she ended by accepting the spirit 
hypothesis. At the jubilee celebrations of the S. P. R. Lord Balfour 
made the following statement: “I have Mrs. Sidgwick’s assurance 
that she herself holds a firm belief in survival, and in the reality of 
communication between the living and the dead.” The Honorable 
Everard Fielding was a member of the S. P. R. committee of three 
which, in 1908, travelled to Naples and ended by rehabilitating 
Eusapia Paladino. He stated after the sixth séance: “For the first 
time I have absolute conviction that our observation is not mistaken. 
I realize as an appreciable fact in life that, from an empty curtain, 
T have seen hands and heads come forth, and that behind the empty 
curtain I have been seized by living fingers, the existence and position 
of the nails of which were perceptible .. .”” Some years afterwards 
Everard Fielding married Stanislawa Tomcsyk, Professor Ochorow- 
itz’s medium of “rigid rays” fame. Unhappily Mrs. Fielding, like 
so many others, has given up mediumship and, strangely enough, is 
rumored to show considerable scepticism as to the reality of many 
psychic phenomena. 

T only know of one other medium with whom Stanislawa Tomcezyk’s 
curious phenomena have been duplicated. It is Frau Ideler of Riga, 
Professor Dr. Carl Blacher’s subject. Her phenomena were dis- 
cussed by Professor Blacher himself some years ago in the Proceed- 
ings of the A. S. P. R. T have just received from him some highly 
curious photographs, showing the ectoplasmic threads holding a ping 
pong ball and a small paper square in the air between Frau Ideler’s 
two hands. The micro-photographs show that the substance is com- 
posed of many fine but not organised threads. But, it will be re- 
membered, the most curious of Dr. Blacher’s observations was that 
fire had no power over these threads. They made the flame withdraw. 


THE FIRE-WALK AGAIN 


Could that possibly be of any help in understanding the mystery of 
the fire-walk? I don’t know. But the controversy about Kuda Bux’s 
successful feat last September in Carshalton, near London, is still 
raging. The reviewer of Mr. Harry Price’s Bulletin in The Listener 
suggests that as Kuda Bux stated that he had practised fire-walking 
in India he may have acquired an increased immunity from the 
blistering effect of heat. The nonchalance with which the explanation 
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is being put forward is remarkable. The fact that it completely 
ignores cases of fire-walk in which immunity has been conveyed to 
white people who never practised it apparently does not bother the 
reviewer in the least. He conveniently ignores it as it would not 
fit into his snug theory of normal causation. If one referred him 
to Max Freedom Long’s Recovering the Ancient Magic in which 
over fifty pages are devoted to various descriptions of fire-walking 
all over the world, he would probably shrug his shoulders and dis- 
miss airily all disturbing accounts. How long will psychic research 
wallow in the slough of this blind man’s buff? 


THE STEAD BUREAU ENDS 


The first public institution for free communication with the Beyond 
was founded in London in 1909 by W. T. Stead. It was called Julia’s 
Bureau because the idea for its establishment was suggested to 
Stead in his own automatic scripts by the spirit of Julia A. Ames, 
an American journalist, his constant communicator. The bureau 
was in existence for three years. In 1914 its work was taken over 
by a new organization, The W. T. Stead Borderland Library, 
founded by Estelle W. Stead, which, however, pursued the work on 
the lines of other spiritualist societies. Now after twenty-two years 
of existence, the W. T. Stead Bureau and Library is about to close 
down. Miss Stead has grown tired of carrying on. Also for some 
time past she has been receiving signs and symbols that some new 
work of a different type is waiting for her. So, in view of the fact 
that there are many other societies which carry on the same type of 
work, she found it best to suspend activities, a decision which, no 
doubt, will be regretted by many of her helpers and supporters. 

Apropos of Kuda Bux, I have another story to tell. The Afridi 
claims to be able to do a great many things: to live after having 
been buried alive, to swallow poisons with immunity and to stop 
the beating of his heart. T talked the other day with Dr. Lavine of 
Hull who tested the latter claim and had taken a film-chart of the 
action of his heart. He told me that he had never been so scared in 
his life. Kuda Bux went into a trance, the heartbeats fluttered and 
then entirely ceased. As he was thoroughly convinced that Kuda 
Bux’s claim was impossible he believed that the man was dead, that 
he had died at his hands. “Imagine my relief and wonderment,” 
he said, “when after some time his heart commenced to beat again 
and slowly he returned to a state of normal consciousness, none the 
worse for the experience.” Dr. Lavine has now arranged for 
another test in the presence of a large medical committee and has 
given a lecture on his experiments before a medical congress. 
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LEVITATION EXTRAORDINARY 


With reference to Ricerca Psichica, Psychic News published on 
February 29th a story of how an Italian medium, mentioned as 
Miss X for family reasons, levitated a distance of 175 yards away 
from the séance room. I looked up the original Italian account 
which was published in the December 1935 issue of La Ricerca 
Psichica and found the summary accurate except for the important 
fact that the distance which the medium is claimed to have traversed 
was 950 meters instead of 175. The latter number stands for the 
distance which the anxious sitters covered at a run in the REVERSE 
direction to meet the medium, the course of whose flight was pre- 
cisely described by the control prior to the attempt. The account is 
signed by Count A. Brandolini D’Adda, Dr. A. Milioni, Dr. Aldo 
Cester and Remo Dolce. There were three other intimate friends 
of the medium present whose names are not given, nor is it clear 
whether Cison di Valmarino in Treviso, where the experiment took 
place, is the medium’s home or not. The case has many curious 
features which it is impossible to point out here in detail. I will 
mention two. Running faster than the other, it was Signor Remo 
Dolce who first caught sight of the medium in the weak light of a 
street lamp. Without any perceptible movement of her legs and 
without any noise she was rushing forward toward him at a high 
speed and stopped a short distance in front of him. When the rest 
of the party caught up with Signor Dolce they found to their amaze- 
ment that the medium’s hands were securely tied to her side (the 
mark of the cord was livid for an hour afterward) in a manner which 
the medium could not have performed herself and, more curious 
still, her clothes were entirely dry, whereas in the pouring rain the 
garments of the rest of the party were completely soaked. While 
the rain continued to come down in buckets they carried the still 
entranced medium home on their arms. It is not stated whether now 
the rain succeeded in soaking the medium’s clothes or not, which is 
rather a pity as this phase of the adventure would have been best 
attested and, incidentally, furnished prima facie assumption for the 
supernormal nature of all that proceeded it. 

The case is clearly one of levitation and not of transportation. The 
medium disappeared through the open window of the dark kitchen 
which adjoined the séance room (where the sitters were warned to 
wait for two minutes before they were to go in search of the 
medium, provided she had not returned through the window of the 
séance room as intended). I know of no other cases in which the 
levitant’s body was moved with such speed and over such a long 
route as claimed in the account. One would like to know whether 
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Miss X, who is said to have sat frequently during the years of 
1932-33, had ever been levitated before and what were the features 
of the phenomenon. Also whether she had produced apports before. 
For previous to her long distance levitation, the sitters were in- 
structed by her control to stretch their arms up in the darkness of 
the séance-room and, overcoming considerable resistance, pulled down 
an old and rusty bayonet with fresh stains of blood on it. The me- 
dium’s friends declared that no such object was in their house. (Thus, 
between the lines only, do we learn that the sitting did not take place 
at the medium’s own house.) Notwithstanding its numerous omis- 


sions, the account is very interesting and would repay the trouble 
of closer inquiry. 


A REFERENCE BOOK 


An important handbook is on the psychic book market in England. 
It is a Manual and Who is Who of Spiritualism and Psychic Re- 
search. It contains 416 pages, several interesting articles by well 
known people on fundamentals of Spiritualism and Psychic Research 
and a full list of churches, societies, etc., with all particulars and a 
proper Who’s Who. The book is edited by James Leigh, editor of 
Prediction and is published by the Francis J. Mott Company. It is 
the first attempt to provide psychic England with something like 
Hartmann’s International Directory. It is on a bigger scale, though 
it covers England only, and will, no doubt, prove of great value. 











Book Reviews 


RECOVERING THE ANCIENT MAGIC, by Max Freedom 
Long. Rider. 12/6. (In this country, $5.00.) 


Once school yourself to accept Mr. Long’s rather difficult way of 
going about the task he has set for himself; forgive him—and this 
turns out to be, as his thesis progresses, really necessary to it—his 
way of using the psychoanalytical term “complex” to mean both more 
and less than it conveys in psychoanalysis; steel yourself to bear 
one downright ludicrous word-usage which he defends warmly, and 
you will find yourself reading a most interesting and frequently 
illuminating book. (The ludicrous usage, we might as well clear up 
at the start, is the employment of “monition” to indicate seeing at. 
a distance what is at that moment occurring. Mr. Long arrives at 
this by finding “premonitory” and “‘precognitive” to have the same 
definition, he then prefers “premonitory”, shears off its prefix, 
throws out its age-long connotation of “warning’”—and there you 
are!) 

The author has lived for years in the Hawaiian Islands; he has 
travelled widely; he has read a great deal; he has met men of all 
races who were true initiates and adepts, and has made warm friends 
of them. In addition, he has since childhood had the “psychic” 
temperament, and his reports of some of his experiences carry with 
them the real authentic note. Most of all, he has had the opportunity 
of knowing the work and understanding the minds of the Polynesian 
kahunas—the priest-magicians of the old Hawaiians who were thrust 
into the background by the coming of white missionaries. 

Mr. Long has had so much to tell that he may be forgiven if his 
book is not as clear as he intends to make it. Often the very earnest- 
ness he shows to make some matter plain plunges it into further 
obscurity ; at times he goes through the motions of being very concise 
and “scientific” (although he has small reverence for western science 
and is not slow to say so) and only confuses his reader. 

But he does manage to convince us that there is a great fund of 
material in the Islands which should be studied intelligently. He 
holds, and makes a good case for, the idea that until religion and 
science as they are followed today put aside some of their arrogance 


and return to study “the ancient magic”, they will be always coming 
to one or another dead end. 
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Occasionally Mr. Long is not fair to the subjects he dismisses so 
sternly ; he shows himself to have somewhat less imagination for other 
religious forms than he has for religion as found among the Poly- 
nesians. Occasionally he will be found saying a sentence or two 
which will really offend those who believe in Christianity, Buddhism, 
or Hinduism. Any reader who can bring himself to overlook these 
various, and too frequent, flaws will get great benefit from the book. 
It is particularly recommended to those of the psychic temperament. 


H. S. N. 


A WITNESS THROUGH THE CENTURIES, by Dr. Reginald 
Hegy. (Dutton, New York. 230 pp. $2.00.) 


Dr. Hegy is a physican of Johannesburg, South Africa, whose 
interest in psychic matters was aroused by some “death-bed visions” 
which he witnessed. With some friends he experimented with alpha- 
bet-and-pointer, receiving messages which convinced him of discar- 
nate origin. The group proceeded to dark séances, and met with 
phenomenally rapid results: at the first attempt, raps, hand-strokes, 
and perfumes; at the second, trumpet-movements and visible ecto- 
plasm; at the third, forms of persons, the direct voice, and elaborate 
telekinesis; at the fourth, a recognized materialization. Other phe- 
nomena followed. About half of Dr. Hegy’s book is taken up with 
his account of his experiences, the other half consisting of “Thoughts 
and Messages of Wisdom and Love from Our Angel Guide John”. 
Dr. Hegy’s purpose is to spread his conviction that many psychic 
phenomena occur and prove survival. Unfortunately the sittings on 
which his views are based were not conducted in such a fashion that 
the records enforce conviction on the cautious reader, though the au- 
thor himself is obviously both sincere and intelligent. 


B. FP. 


A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT, by Paul Brunton. Rider. 18 
shillings. (In this country, $7.00.) 


Mr. Brunton, whose A Search in Secret India and The Secret Path 
are already widely known in this country, continues his explorations 
in the countries long famous for their occult knowledge. 

This latest book is in some ways less impressive than the com- 
panion volume on India, largely because the most impressive portion 
of it in its author’s eyes is devoted to an experience of his own 
within the Great Pyramid. The experience as he conveys it to us 
is highly moving; nevertheless, while not the slightest doubt of the 
author’s good faith should be implied here, it remains true that this 
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record must, of its very nature, always remain unsubstantiated; and 
it is not upon unsubstantiated individual experiences that the work of 
psychic research can proceed. 

Aside, however, from this chapter, there are reports of many 
other matters of interest to researchers: Mr. Brunton met Tahra 
Bey, and tells many new tales about “Egypt’s most famed fakir’. 
He met M. Eduard Ades and his wife, and saw them perform hyp- 
notic experiments. He saw and talked with several Egyptian 
magicians; some of these reports are far from being as full as we 
could have desired, but when Mr. Brunton intimates that this is 
because too much may not be told the uninitiated we have no recourse 
but to accept his decision, and to thank him for what he is generous 
enough to tell us. 

Of all the material in the book, this reviewer found most interesting 
an account of the work of an Egyptian snake-charmer, and Mr. 
Brunton’s story of learning himself to handle snakes without being 
harmed. 

As a mere record of adventures the book would be well worth 
reading. It has, in addition, some helpful aspects. 


D.R. L. 








Survey and Comment 
THE LUMINOUS WOMAN OF PIRANO 


A year or more ago newspapers in this country published cable 
dispatches from Italy telling of a woman in a hospital who had 
been observed to emit light when sleeping. The accounts, which 
appeared during several days, indicated that the light had been 
observed under conditions that made any normal explanation unlikely 
if not impossible. The local doctors were convinced that they had 
witnessed a phenomenon unaccountable by recognized science, and 
were reported to have invited the investigation of the nation’s leading 
scientists. 

When no later accounts were published in the press, it was to be 
presumed that the case had lost its mysterious aspect under further 
examination. But from a recent issue of La Ricerca Psichica, of 
Milan, we learn that, on the contrary, the case resisted normal 
explanation even after prolonged expert investigation, and consti- 
tutes probably the most fully authenticated case of “supernormal 
illumination” on record. 

The article recounting the later investigation is by Piero D’Este 
(Count Piero Bon), who long had a particular interest in luminous 
phenomena and has in previous articles expounded theories associat- 
ing thought with light. He draws attention to the frequent mention 
of luminous manifestations in connection with other psychic phe- 
nomena, and mentions halos, auras, etc., as being probably related 
in origin. Count Bon draws the facts given below from the official 
medical reports on the case of “the Luminous Woman of Pirano”’. 

The woman of the case, Anna Monaro, was recovering from an 
illness in the civic hospital of Pirano, when it was noticed that 
shortly after falling asleep she frequently gave forth a light, varying 
in brightness, color, shape, and duration. The phenomenon was first 
confirmed by three Pirano doctors—Sambo, Parenzan, and Contento 
—who then invited Dr. Giocondo Protti of Venice, a specialist in 
blood radiations, to carry out the detailed investigation in the matter. 
The report ‘of Dr. Protti’s careful study appeared later in the 
Reforma Medica. 

When the news of the strange case had spread, and the news- 
papers had aroused general interest in it, Senator Marconi, President 
of the National Research Council, directed Professor Fabio Vitali, 
in charge of general medicine at the Venice Hospital and a member 
of the same Council, to go to Pirano for first-hand study. At the 
same time Professor Sai, a neuro-psychiatrist of Trieste, went to 
Pirano for the same purpose. 

All the doctors—and many others besides who came flocking to 
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Pirano from everywhere—verified the phenomenon as being real 
and genuine, incapable of being due to suggestion or fraud, or to 
the ingestion of any medicine or photo-dynamically active substance. 
Professor Protti even succeeded in catching it on a cinematographic 
film. The result was that the National Research Council had the 
subject transferred to Rome and received in the neuropsychic clinic 
of the University, near the Polyclinic directed by Professor De 
Sanctis, where she was subjected to forty days of the most careful 
examination. At Rome, however, the luminous phenomenon did 
not appear. 

It is clear that we are confronted with a case well nigh unique for 
the amount and quality of the technical research applied to a subject 
of this kind. And observations gathered in this fashion can be 
accepted without difficulty, just as the opinions arrived at jointly 
by so many eminent specialists can be considered absolutely accurate. 
Among the opinions a fundamental one is the absence of pathological 
indications in Anna Monaro; she was not found to be physically or 
mentally abnormal. 

Professor De Sanctis was able to establish, however, that the 
woman had for a long time, in fact since childhood, been subject 
to visions of religious scenes, of events of war, and of mystical 
figures, brightly illuminated and speaking in a prophetic and admoni- 
tory manner. But the woman merely mentions these visions without 
elaborating from them any ideas of grandeur or special sanctity, 
and always remains calm and collected in regard to them. On this 
point De Sanctis concluded that she was neither a psychopath nor 
a mystic, but that she had the hallucinatory constitution which 
represents one of the numerous non-pathologic variations of the 
human personality. 

Anna Monaro had a very difficult childhood. She married at 
sixteen and has borne sixteen children. During the War she suf- 
fered severely both physically and mentally. She lived almost in 
poverty. Her husband is a fisherman, and she often accompanies 
him on fishing trips and spends the night at sea. She is very religious 
and prays much of the time. Dr. Protti comments as follows: 

“Particularly noteworthy is the fact that the luminous phenomenon 
appeared during Lent, when the woman was fasting rigorously, tak- 
ing only a little soup and a little milk, abstaining entirely from bread 
and meat. Once or twice she ate a little fish. She went as long as 
three whole days during Holy Week without taking anything but a 
little water and a few spoonfuls of soup. It seems that during this 
period of nearly total fast the light was more frequent and more 
intense. On the Friday night of Holy Week the luminous phenome- 
non repeated itself twenty-five times, in lights of various shapes.” 

Another curious point mentioned by both Dr. Protti and Professor 
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Vitali is that both before and after the appearance of the light Anna 
Monaro groaned and then uttered an invocation, “Jesus help me.” 
It seems clear that the phenomenon was associated in the woman’s 
mind with her strong religious nature. The sleep during which the 
light showed itself seems not to have been natural, but more of a 
trance-like state. Her pulse and breathing acted irregularly, and she 
would awaken suddenly moaning and whispering a prayer. The ap- 
pearance was that of an emotional crisis, but taking place in the 
woman’s subconscious mind. The same sequence of events would 
repeat itself a number ofi times. 

One of Dr. Protti’s findings was that Anna Monaro’s blood had 
exceptional radiating power, triple that of a normal woman. He en- 
deavored to find the presence of some substance, like sulphur, which 
might be made phosphorescent by the action of violet or ultra-violet 
rays, but without success. The case remained a mystery to the examin- 
ing scientists, but all apparently united in believing that whether men- 
tal or physical, a cause was at work of which science at present knows 
nothing. Even this much is a considerable step forward in settling 
the age-long question raised by reports of similar phenomena. 


DEATH OF A FOUNDER 


The Society has received the sad news of the death of Miss Irene 
Putnam, at her home in San Diego, California, on January 28, 
1936. The following resolution was passed at the meeting of the 
Society’s Board of Trustees on March 26, 1936: 

RESOLVED, that the Board of Trustees of the American 
Society for Psychical Research, Inc. in regular meeting assem- 
bled, hereby makes record of the profound grief of its members 
at the loss by death of one of the Founders of this Society and 
one of its staunchest and most generous and loyal friends and 
supporters, namely, Miss Irene Putnam of San Diego, Cali- 
fornia; of the gratitude of this Board for her benevolence and 
her unfailing recognition and support of the purposes and aims 
of this Society ; and of their hope and confidence that the reward 
of her belief in and support of the activities of this Society 
may measure up to her wholehearted and intelligent aid of its 
high purposes; and it is further 

RESOLVED, that this resolution of the Board of Trustees be 
spread upon the minutes of the Society and that a certified copy 
thereof be duly transmitted by the Executive Secretary of the 
Society to Miss Amy Putnam, the sister of the departed 
Founder, and it is further 

RESOLVED, that a copy of this minute be published in the 
next issue of the JouRNAL of the American Society for Psychi- 
cal Research, Inc. 





